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DEDICATION. 


To THE 


Honorable GEORGE BERKELEY, Eſq. 


S 7 EX. 


T is not without ſome degree of dread that 1 
have ventured to place your name to a pub- 


lication without that permiſſion which had been 


my duty to have ſolicited. 


I have then to beg your pardon for the dedi- 
cation of a book, the ſubject of which has already 
A 2 


Gi) 
experienced your warmeſt patronage; and to ſolicit 5 
your indulgence in making uſe of a name fo celebrat- 
-ed in this country, which may be the only means 
of preſerviũg theſe lines from obhvien. But 1 had 
not proceeded ſo boldly without an entire con- 
fidence in that good nature which is ever the at- 


tendant of real merit: 


Secure on this fide, I have only to fear that the 
work is not equal either to the ſubject or the name 


that ſtands before it. 


I would not mention any thing more of the late 
proceedings then what is conſiſtent with the ſtricteſt 
truth ; but without a deviation from that line we 


may certainly conclude that you are the legal re- 


preſentative of this county; and as fuch I have 
taken the liberty to conſider you. 


1 


f . 


e 
I know that it would not be agreeable to a per- 
ſon of your delicacy if I were to enter into a detail 
of thoſe excellencies that form your fame, whether 


of the natural rays of genius, or improved by the 


advantages or education. 


But that you -oſleſs every deſerving quality I 
believe every one will acknowledge ; ; and, ſuperior 
to the ſtrains of flattery, I ſhall not proceed may far- 
ther, leſt that praiſe might be leſſened which 1 
| would mean to increaſe, for flattery cannot prevail | 
without the graces of elegance, or the aſſiſtance of 


invention. 
am, with the greateſt Ręſpect, 


Your moſt obedient humble Servant, 


The AUTHOR. 


GLOCESTERSHIRE, June —, 1776. 
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rennen tre ev Rent enen 


S round the tow'ring elm ſome humble vine, 
A Her claſping branch ambitious hopes to twine; 
Join'd with ſuperior ſtrength aſpiring grows, 

And draws freſh vigour from the grateful. boughs: 
So, BzxxzLEy, thee this muſe eſſays to claim, 
Her ſure conductor to the paths of fame; 
Dares hope protection for unpoliſh'd lays, . 
And join her numbers to a nation's praiſe. 

O ſmile propitious on this humble train, 
Nor let the pencil trace thy worth in vain: 3 
Damp not its ardor then, nor thou refuſe 
The ſeeble tribute of an infant muſe. 

— “ Thee, born to ſhield fair Freedom 8 ſacred 8 
To guide her footſteps, and defend her laws; ; 


cuts LR 
To ſnatch the rod from fell corruption's hand, 


9 22028271 gr en * 2 1 


x; And ſhine the guardian of Britannia's land. 


And thou, 0 Peg! pranſcendent : n 1 


Th. immortal baſis of our country's fame, 


Receive the ſong a Bard exulting pays, 
Warm d by thy ſacred fire that. hopes for We | 


Who ſcorning tyrants, nor of pow'r afraid, 
With ſtrengthen' d pinions dares invoke thy iis; ; 


At humble diſtance now purſues thy flights, FOE 


And feels thy beaming influ'nce as he writes. 


Borne on thy wing I leave th' Aonian maids, 


Nor call the graces from their vernal ſhades : 


'* The bubbling fountain, and the ſylvan e 


Where each wing'd ſongſter chaunts the ſtrains of love, 


| Deſerted lie; their aid no muſes bring, 

15 Nor bright Apollo ſtrikes the ſounding ſtring: 
Thy nobler pow'rs my trembling mule inſpire, 
And fill my brain with ſtreams of purer fire: 

Z Then ſhed one park along the daring line, 


And o'er my fancy breathe thy force divine ; 


2 
= 
F - 
* 4 

4 - 


That Heavy n- directed to thy Bx RKELEY came. 


5 oy. Be | 
Shed * bright gleam that when by fraud oppreſt, 
With juſteſt thought inſpir'd a SYDNEY's breaſt; 
Or, if indulgent, grant th' ethereal flame A 1 f99x} £4 


me 
LEST? 


Say. firſt, whence ſprung this bleſſing to mankind ? 
Whence can we date it's influ' nce o'er the mindꝰ T7 bat 


Where mark its origin, or whether kn {1 1) 


To art or nature we the Goddeſs owe. '” 


In ſimpler days ere genius rear'd her head, ek 
Ere tyrants govern'd, or ere patriots ble 07! 
No mortal on the heights of power ſate/, * 
No frauds were prattis'd, or the tricks of ſtate; 

No courts of juſticeꝭ a of law, were known. 


But each depended on himſelf alone; 


8 
When cuſtom reign'd, on ſimple nature built, 


Needed no laws, becauſe it knew no guilt; 6941s a01:; 


Revenge was not, Oppreſſion had no name, 


Nor Nature lurk'd beneath the veil of ſhame; 4 
Ambition there, nor Vengeance ſtrung their amm 


| They fear'd no danger ——— there was none to harm. 


0c 3 


6) 


Melting -witk grief, and moiſten'd with her tears, biz 


Here mild Compaſſion with her train appears, 
To ſweeten care, and ſmooth misſortuneꝰs bre, 


And eaſe the-bed of miſery and wor: avtb-a\ 
Here:ev'ry ſofter virtue brightly ſhone, 
And Charity proclaim'd each breaſt her on 
Touch'd by her hand, the gentle paſſions move 
In ſofteſt ſtrains of pity, and of love. 
| Hail, happy. days! from: vice and folly free; 
Hail, happier mortals ] doom d thoſe days to ſee: 
For you each modern muſe attempts the lyre, 
Feels her ſenſs brighter! as the tales inſpire; 
Where, when ſhe feigns ſome lovely, blooming! maid, 
And paints the dalliance in the rural ſhade, 
Figures the gifts buy gen'rous nature ſent; | 
The dear delights; the hours of bleſt content: 
Then pregnant fancy ev'ry chaned ſupplies; 
And ſcenes of vernal bliſs ſurround her eyes. 
Tis thus kind Nature, generouſly good, 
Here portions out her ſtores of mental food ; 


En) 
Some alien beauty, or ſome faney d joy. 
To ſmooth each path, and ſoſten life's alloy; 
To cheer the fadd' ning ſoul, by grief oppreſt, 
And eaſe the mis ries of a penſive breaſt; 
Thus ſuits our pow rs, by mem' ry to regain 
Ideal charms, to balance preſent pain. 

Such was the ſtate ere lawleſs paſſions burt: d. 
And nobler Virtue into Vice was turn d; | 
Ere ſavage man, o'ercortie by paſſion's force 
Of ſimple Nature, mut d the beruttous courſe; vita whe 
By fraud diftreſs'd, now Juſtice left her ſear, hn 
And Truth, moleſted, fled the lov'd retreat 
Some wiſh was form'd, ſome hope, to be ſupply'd; 
And through their boſomis reign'd the motiſter, Pride: 
Man could not find his happineſs alone, 4 
But envy'd others what was not his o. 

Of human bliſs, uncertain was the date, ; 
Torn by diviſions of deſtructive fate 
Content retir'd, by jealouſy overcaſt; 


The Rate of nature was too fair to laſt. 


( 12) 


As when in biooming spring, the chearing ray 


y 7 
Exulting ſhines, and makes all nature gay 


Gives her freſh vigor, when the trembling beam 


_ Glides oer the flow'rs, or floats along the Rream ; ; 


Some envious cloud obſtruAs the grateful light, 


Blackens the day, and ſhades the Sun from ſight. _ 


So deadly Vice, borne on by ruthleſs rage, 
Trampled the virtue of the riſing age; 
Some haughty ty rant, by her pow'r oppreſt, 


Felt burning paſſions ſtruggling in his bnd 


— 8 


The force of truth too little to arg] 


The mighty tumults of his vengeful ſoul; 


He ſwept the plains, and curb'd the rolling floods, 


And rang'd the monarch of the wilds and woods ; 


| Dar'd brave the terrors of the mould'ring ſhore, 


And from his caverns chac'd the tuſky boar; 
| * | 
Indifferent o'er all, maintain'd his ſway, 


And man, and ſavage beaſt, in turns obey ; 


Fach doom d alike in evil hour to feel 


The ſweeping vengeance of deſtructive ſteel. ' 


| 1 | 
Paſſions, thus gratiſy d. freſh ſtrength acquire, ; 
And each new day gives ſtreams of new deſire. 
But ſtop, my Muſe, repreſs the bold deſigu, 
Nor let ſuch tumults ſtain the gen'rous line. 
Trace not the tyrant through each ſcene of life, 
O'erwhelm'd by pride or ſinking into ſtrife. _ | 
Diſdain the vent'rous taſk, nor dare to tell 
The mne haunts, where rage and clangor dwell. 
But teach me, now, to tune ſome milder ſong, 
And paint the pleaſures that to truth belong: 
When bravely rouſing from their mental ſleep, 
The human race were tir d like ſlaves to creep; 
Their rights aſſerted, drawn from — ſource, 
And ſcorn d ſubmiſſion to a tyrant's force; 
Superior Juſtice caſt on vice an awe, 
And guilty wretches trembled at the law: 
Hence that fair Truth ſprung from the realms above, 
The guide of pleaſure, _ the balm of love, 


Employ'd her pow'r the wretched to defend, 


Th' oppreſs d man's guardian, and the injur'd's friend | 
D 


| . : | | | ( 14 ) 
0 © Exulting in the bliſsful change, ſee where 
ll 5 Fach miſt diſpell d, and foften'd ev'ry care; 


5 Learning and commerce all their lore „„ 
And peopled cities roſe amidſt the ſnaade; 


| He Here ſtraw-topt villages the vale adorn, 

" | | Or herds of flocks, or fields of laughing corn: 

Here Spring, bedeck'd in bloom of fragrant May, 
Laviſh'd her ſtores, and chear'd the face of day; 
Autumn, profuſely, gave her ſwelling grain, 


Nor trembling Phebus pour'd his beams in vain: 

Nature, by ſympathetick pleaſure fird, 

Partook th' enjoy ments which her ſons inſpir d. 
Hail, faints/ immortal k grac'd with all applauſe ! 

The firſt grand architects of human laws! 

That firſt promulg'd thoſe forms on wiſdom's plan, 
And view'd the moval chiraderaf mmm 
 Preſcrib'd the boundaries of right and wrong, 
And look d obſervant oer the madd ning throng : 

Whoſe gen rous maxims, rightly underſtood. 
Dealt unto all an equal ſhare of good. 


| ( wp.) 
Say, ſhall I boaſt the fonts of freedom's ſtream, 
And with old patriot's glory ſwell the theme ? 


To modern ages bring the tales along, 
Immortal fubjett for heroic ſong ! 


No :—for alas! thoſ d'rous tales would be 


oo mighty, for a bard like me, 
Whole fire's tos little, as his pow'r too faint ; 
But loves that virtue which he cannot paint. | 

Tread humbly then, nor touch their ſacred praiſe, 
conſenting verſe the various tribute pays: 
slide o'er the names that ſhone in glory's page, 
The noble pattern of each val'rous age : 
Then mark where riſes here the blazon'd dome, 
The faireſt date of learning and of Rome ; 
Whoſe different beauties ſtrike the raviſh'd fight, 
As cloſer ſeen, and view d by nearer light; | ; 
Where arts and — mark d their various way, 
And each fam'd poet tun d the well. taught lay: 
Fair Freedom here each raptur d boſom nme | 
Quickens each ſenſe, and pours forth all her charins. 


66 9 
So when the Sun, from his exalted Seat, 


Re fulgent ſhines, and pours a gen rous heat, 
Grateful to all, the circling journey treads, | 
And beams triumphant o'er therraviſh'd meads : 
Each fragrant flowret breathes renew'd perfume, 
| And nature bloſſoms in tranſcendent bloom. 
The gen'rous Patriot, Sl ndr cauſe, 
To ſhield her perſon and defend her laws, 
Amidft the frowns of fate undaunted ſtood, 107. 
And ſeal'd the noble purchaſe with his blood; 
Firmneſs unaw'd the manly ſoul reveal'd, 
Not damp'd by fortune, or by vice conceal'd ; 
Virtue reſplendent knew no pungent pain, | 
The mind no wenne and the life no ſtain. 
Such was his ſoul who true to valour's claim, 
Demands the tribute from the bien of fame : 
Such was the man almighty Rome ador'd, 
His country's ſavior, as his country's lord: 
When from proud. Gallia's hand he ſnatch'd the rod, 
She hail'd Ca ML L us as ſhe hail d her god. 


( ** 
Exil'd his country, baniſh'd from e 
In diſtant territories doom'd to roam: 


Yet when he view d his native ſoil oppreſt, 


The patriot blood flow'd ſtrongly through his breaſt; 
Spite of thoſe wrongs by cruel fate deſign'd, 
To bend the ſpirit, and ſubject the mind; | 
And thoſe oppreſſions which ſo often prove 

The ſprings of hate, to cancel ev'ry love, 
Where nature bends beneath the weight of woe, 
—* He ſnatch'd the ſword, and ſav'd her from the foe. 

Such was the man, on Freedom's baſis borne, 

That mark'd the taunts of Afric's ſons with ſcorn: 
Of fear unconſcious, and by force unmov'd, 
The manly ſtrength of ſolid virtue provid; | 
Throughout the world diffus'd a ſhining name, 
And RecuLivus and virtue were the ſame; | 
By pow'r unaided, in the taſk alone, 


Yet for his country's good deſpis d his on: 
The ſenate warn d, altho' ſevere his fate, 


To wave compaſlion when.it hurt the Nate : 
| 


(as) 

Firm to the laſt, reſign'd his fleeting breath, 

And hail'd, with joy, the fatal ſtroke of death: 
O born to make each patriot virtue ſhine! 

And ſhed new honors on the Rothas: line! 


Thy name, uninjur'd, ſhall for ever laſt, 
| From envy ſcreen'd, and time's contagious blaſt ; 


Shall blaze, triumphant, in th' hiſtoric page, 


The ſong and ſtory of each future age. 
But ſay, can I, with feeble language, trace 
Each mighty hero born of Roman race? 
Ae the tomb, and raiſe the ſilent dead, 
Whoſe valour conquer d, or whoſe virtue bled?ꝰ 
Whoſe praiſes, deck d with ſuch diſtinguiſh'd light, 
Would tire the mind to form, the pen to write: 
language grows faint, and weak deleription fails. 
Reſigns her place, and drops th unfiniſh'd tales: 
Th' heroic tales to other bards belong, 
And bloom, unenvy'd in minen ſong. 

Yet ſhall my daring muſe form one line more, 


And from the wreck of ages ſnatch the lore ; 


( 19.) Ws, \ 

Who, virtuous in the ſenate, wiſely thought, | 
Or in th' embattled phalanx: bravely fought... 
A BRurus jealous to defend her laws, 
Or Arrius eloquent i in Freedom's caule ;. 
CurT1us, that could a tyrant's rage diſarm ; 
The head of FaB1us, or MARCELLUS' arm : 
By valour urg'd, and warm'd with juſt e 
Here young ToxguaTus wore the. envied chain ; 
By paſſion lifted, dealt the deadly blow, | 
And bravely triumph'd o'er the barb'rous foe. 
Faskicius here, whoſe: brow fair laurels twine,. 
And greater Caro fills the lengthen'd line. | 

Hail, mighty Chiefs! in court and field renown d. 
' Whoſe gath'ring glory through the world ſhall ound: 
Whoſe fame, uninjur'd, in the ſtory ſtands, | 
| Nor fears the touch of ſacrilegious hands; 
Exulting down the: mighty torrent ſlides, /. 
And through the ſtream of fame triumphant glides: 


To future times your names ſhall waft along, 
If valour's worth-the aid of ſacred ſong; 


| { as )) 

That ſacred ſong the humble tribute pays; - 

And draws freſh glory to it's feeble lays, 

| Olov'd! O honor di venerated ſhades! 

Beſore wbole buſts een ſick ning Envy fades: 
Ve val'rous chiefs, lamented heroes, come, 
(If fimple verſe can reach the Hlent tomb) 
Oer a ſunk vation generouſly ſmile, 


= 


And breathe your virtues-on Britanna's ine | 
O may the ſtory Byetiſh minds inſpire, | 
- And fill their breaſts with fparks of Roman fire; 
| Then ſhall ker lote invade the fculptur'd dome, 
And vie, reſplendent, een with'antient Rome 
Then ſhall her ſtate, by juſteſt reaſon ſorm'd, 
By genins poliſh'd, and by Tpirit warm d, 
' Foremoſt be ſeen upon the niſt of ſume, 
Rule o'er the world, and <mulate her name. 
But ſee, fad fortune of the Roman 'ſtate, 
O ercome by miſery, oppreſsid by fate; 
Her mighty greatneſs into lav ry umd, 
Borne down by force, her vanquiſh d laurels mourn d: 


63 
Whelm'd by ſuperior arms, in evil hour, 


The loſs of Freedom was the loſs of pow'r. 
What boot their heroes of the Julian line? 
What boots a Poms. or an AxnTonine? 
When all the realm the will of one obey'd, 
And the gil ſceptre haughty tyrants ſway d: 
The barb'rous foe her clafliq temples trod, ; 
Where roſe the ſtatue to the Savior God. 

No more blith plenty revels thro' her mead, 
But blooming ſcience droop'd her penſive head : 
The fogs of ign'rance chac'd each art away, 
And learning ſicken d at the direful day. 

As ſome rude torrent ruſhing down the ſteep, 
Tremendous thunders in deſtructive ſweep ; 
Urg'd on by fury, ruſhes o'er the green, 
Blackens the day, and ſaddens ev'ry ſcene, 
Cruſhes each ſweet that gen'rous Nature yields, 
And crops the blooming flowret of the fields. 
So Rome, now conquer'd by the northern ſword, 


When o'er her plain th' embattled armies pour'd, 


War” 5 
Deplor'd the ruin of her ſinking ſtate, 
And mourn'd the frown of all ſubjecting fate | 
No foreign wealth now greets her flighted ſhore,” © 
And val rous chiefs can triumph there no more 
No more can brighten in triumphal cars, 
The ſure attendant on ſucceſſive Wars. 
No poet now to chaunt his tune ful lays; 
Her laurels wither'd, and depreſs d her bays : Dh of 
No bold hiſtorian thunders their applauſe . 
, To rule the world, and give each nation laws 
But o'er her claſſic walks, and flow'ry meads, 
Dull Superſtition counts her trembling beads; 
Frightful to all, her drowſy head ſhe Tears, 
5 Each hand well ſtock d with faſts and formal pray'rs ; 
' Bending with age, ſhe leads the croud along, + 
And ſcatters nonfenſe o'er the gazing throng. | 
To faith cblivion ſhall the Mufe reſign 


Each duller zra of the Roman line; SINE 


— 


For ſee thoſe miſts of ign'rance driv'n away, 


And ſparks of glory brighten all the day: 


47 


by 23 ) 

rides; cranſcendent Goddeſs! deigns to ſmile, 
And with ko preſence glads Britannia's iſle; | 
Warm'd with ſuperior pow'r, exulting ſtands, 
And, ſtruck with joy, her beaming wings expands; 
Th' inſpiring ſpirit to her children flows, 
And in the boſoms of her heroes glows. 

Hail, ſacred Liberty ! of pow'r divine, 
In whoſe bright form celeſtial glories nine: 
Whoſe various bleſſings ſpread to all mankind, 
Rapture the boſom, and enlarge the mind; 
There firmly fix'd, thy attributes remain, 
All bliſs create; and bar the road to pain. 

But ſay, can I with metipbyiic {&11T, 
Rehearſe thy nature, or explain thy will? 
Thy bound'ries fix, and mark thy wide extent, 
Diffus'd o'er all the forms of government ; . 
(here gen l rous maxims mark thy beaming way, 
And rank Oppreſſion ſhuns the face of day; 
Where, bound in chains, dark Slav' ry quits her ſeat, 


And lawleſs tyrants ſeek a laſt retreat, ; 


n 

| Where bebe or virtue, know no abject fear, 
Brighten d by thee, and ſhrouded by thy care.) 
No bor alas! no verſe can thee reveal, 

Thy ſtronger force is not to talk—but feel; 

Tis not that ſchoolmen, bound by various laws, 


Exert their ſkill to trace thy latent cauſe ; 


Tis not that lawyers, fam'd for words alone, 
Promulge thy honour—to ſecure their own ; 
But that thy children feel thy flame inſpire, 
And ev'ry boſom glows with daring fire; 
That, daſh'd by thee, Obbrefſion wields no rod, 
Nor millions tremble at a monarch's nod : 


Shielded by thee, and godlike reaſon pure, 


The thorny path of life we tread ſecure; 


And ſcreen'd by law, and ſtill by cuſtom free, 
Each ſubje@ holds his fame and health of thee. | 
Tranſcendent Goddeſs ! tis to thee we owe 
Fach faireſt bleſſing that the heart can know; 
Thy noble purpoſe, flowing in the mind, 

Alike to peaſants, as to nobles, e 


( 25 ) 
Floats in thin breaſts, and htvers o'er their heads, 


Still in that path where gentle virtue treads: 
Grateful to all thy healing ſmiles remain, 
Soften each care, and ſweeten every pain. 
Thoſe ſmiles, indulgent, on thy ſons beſtow, 
Rapture cack heart, and make each boſom glow ; 
Shed thy full force, and breathe as warm a fire, 
As ſenſe can aſk, or ſober thought deſire. 

But ſee the kingdom, nurs'd beneath thy hand; 
Thy nobleſt dwelling is Britannia's land; 
Where thy keen ſpirit ranges unconfin'd, 

And ſheds a greater force on humankind ; 
Where godlike juſtice claims each ſoul her own, 
And circumſcribes the dictates of the throne : 
Form'd to curtail the luſtful font whence ſprings 


The ſacred pow'r of heav'n-anointed Kings: 
The lore of reaſon whoſe ambition braves, 

And thinks the world were born to ſtoop like ſlaves. 
Is this the right divine deriv' d from God : ? 


O'er guiltleſs multitudes, to firetch the rod ; 
G 


( 26 ) 
Oer freien born to hold 1 daring ſway, 
And bid deſtruction mark her impious way: 
Was it for this, our fathers held the ſword ?_ 
Midſt various ſtruggles, ceaſeleſs toil endur'd :' 
Wielded the lance, or bent the hoſtile bow, 
And bravely triumph d der each adverſe ſoe: 
No: for ol iſle a happier lot can boaſt, | 
Nor mourns as yet her beauteous freedom loſt : | 
Her King with ev'ry riglitful por endu d. 
| His glory center d in the people's good | 
Dares not exceed of right the ſacred bound, 
Nor firetch his arm, nor deal his vengeance round ; 
But righteous juſtice in the plan appears, | 
Where each man claims the judgment of his peers | 
No tyrants will, conſtrain'd by force t' endure, 
Screen'd from oppreſlion's arm he breathes ſecure ; 
Where no bow'd ſlaves their richer lords obey, 
But all dehunhd an equal ſhare of ſway: 
| Each individual thus enwrapt from harm, 


And Britiſh Freedom thus appears her arm. 


( 27 ) 
| Such then the baſe on which her ſons confide, 


The nation's glory, and the people's pride. 
Warm'd by ſuch fire, th' advent rous Barons fought, 
Where valour guided, and where Freedom wett; 
Firm in the deed, each warlike hardſhip bore. 1 
To ſave the ſtate, and curb a tyrant's pow'r : | 
Doom'd to ſubmit beneath his ſubjects ſword, 
Of kingly pride firſt loos'd the ſtraiten · d cord. 
The royal mandate now no ſlaves obey, 
Nor lowly ſtoop to arbitrary ſway.; 
Since England's monarch, to fair Freedom kind, 
In the fam'd Mead * the ſacred Charter ſign d. | 
Thus urg'd the flame when daring Epw arp roſe, _ 
The mighty terror of his country's foes.; 
When brave, he bade his hoſtile troops advance. 
And curb th' ambitious majeſty of France; 
By fortune circled round ſaw thouſands wield; 
Bite the cold ground, and redden Creſf's field. 


* Runny Mead, where King Jonx ſign'd Magna Charta. 
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141 Let Britain's children here the verſe fupply, 


(8) 


Here too young HENRY claims a ſacred name, 


| His mighty ſtory join'd with Epwazp's fame; 


Both' born alike, with gen'rous worth endow'd, 
To crop the gratideur' of the great and proud ; 


Both born alike, and urg'd by fate's decree, 
To guard our land, and ſet their ſubjects free. 


Mark by what ſteps one patriot's glory runs, 


The darling fame of Britain's freeborn fons ; 


Some nobler verſe ſhould ſound thy various praiſe, 


And pour the force of all enraptur'd lays; 
But theſe, though warm'd by extacy divine, 


And all the mufes croud the vent'rous line; 
Yet would their art bat faintly draw the ſcheme, 
And fill with feeble fire the mighty theme : 


Ho then ſhall I attempt the ſwelling laud ? 


Whom wit ne'er claims, nor genius dares applaud ; 


And mark the pen/rous foul with raptur'd eye : 


» Henry 5th. 


6 29 

Then will his glory through her hill ry ine: 

And draw new praiſes to the patriot line; 3 | 
Then whilſt. each breaſt with emulation beas &; 

Whilſt ev'ry tongue the grateful name repent BSI dT 

Will gen'rous Britain ſtrike the ſounding {tring, 

And to his clay, deſerved: tribute bring; 
Pour forth the ſtrains of thankfalnefs and "ay lib dow? 
| And miſe her Hae DEN to the realms above. es 13-4 

a So nobly ſtands each wiſe, each honor'd hade, 

Rank'd in the liſt, whoſe laurels never fade: 

So nobly form'd th'hiltoric page to fill, 

And ſuch the lot of godlike virtue; {till : | 

Where Genius, Learning,” Science, all incline 0001 hh i 

To pay their tribute to the boaſted ering Aulos | 
Where Britain's ſons each different art explore, 8 4 


+ To diſtant ages to convey the lore; s; Aut attl 20 art 
Spread the fair fame, in lines thateverlaſt, 
And ſcreen their heroes from oblivion s erngs 


| Mark them victorious ſpite of envy's breath, 


Ae bid them. bloom beyond the ſtroke of death. 


6 
So ſhines ſo biens in eterahl fung. le al e not 
| RusSELL, to whom all votive lays Wal = 
Y Russzl L, that fixt in ev'ry great intent. 
That Freedom nam dy Or beaming Virtue. mand; 
Who glorious on the wings of courage borne, | 
Beheld the fury of à Prince * with ſcorns 
Look'd down with-pity ow his ruthleſs rage, 1 100% 
And ſtood the joy and wonder of the age; 

Whoſe fame no blaſt nor ſtain, . mem ry wears 92 | 
Unaw'd by power; undebas d by ters; il dil ni 6"; 8 
Hlis fovereign's paſſion view'd with honeſt pride. 
; Then calmly, met kis fate, and bravely dy d. 
Thus too, enlighten'd, ſhines as fair a form, nan 

By genius poliſh'd; and with-reaſow warm; 

Who glorious on the dire cocafionRoody | 1) 

Firm as his truth, and as his judgment good. 
„ Immortal Sronzyt he whoſe darling nam |, 

Sounds through the trump of all- applauding fame. 


- 
"= 1 


* CHARLES 2d. 


| 6 * U DoF, 
Nurs'd by th arts, and train d in lags courſe, 
Look d through each maxim up to nature's courſe 


Mark d by what modes her variouslaws the pland. 


Ranſack d her ſtores, and all her ſecrets ſcan d. 
vet doom'd, alas! to- bleed in evil hour, 
Whelm'd by the forces of ſuperior 852 "TE 
|  Opreſſion here on Juſtice: caſt an aue, 
Miſtold each fact, and groſsly torturd law: 
Rais'd her fell arm, and bade the hero bleed; 
| Trampled on right, and triumph'd-in.the/deed-:./ 
Ihe val rous hero ſtood the frightful hock, 
Bent his wiſe head, and bow d to meet the block. 
But though the fragile earth has whelm d him o er-. 
| The ſcaffold ſtain'd with his indignant gore, 
Yet that dire blow no chain ab kate broke; 
Blunt was the ſhaft, and-harmleſs was the ſtroke : 
His form each patriot in his breaſt ſhall wear; 
Each future patriot find his Sy DEV there; 
Thenee ſwiftly flowing, beams on all around, 
Great from his fall, and glorious from the wound. 
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6032˙ . 
3 Tas chis ſuch mighty deeds in battle bred, 


When MAR. BROUGHCONQUEr d, and when'HocksTtT bled! 
TELE This too that nobler; brighter flame impreſt, 


That fir d with juſteſt thought a BenxzLEy's breaſt UE 
Illuſtrious name ! dare 1 prolong the ſtrain ? 

Or weakly pen the feeble line —in wann: 1 

Have I thus für d the page with wand ring ly 
'Th' ambitious page that ſhould attempt thy praiſe ? . 
Born to command each art that can employ Nuss hre 
The votive muſe, or give her children joy: | 

So great the flame' that now my breaſt inſpires, 

Buy merit urg d. and warm d by freedom's fires, 
That 1, who. lowly, yet no laurels claim, | 


Nor aſk one wreath of ever-blooming Cane: 
. find unuſual pow'r my pen invade, 
9 ir d by the theme, and by th heroic maid A | # 
The glorious theme, with ſuch importance fraught. : 
| Strengthens the numbers, and-improves the thought. | 
Say then; ſhall I, with vent'rous verſe, preſume 
To call thy fathers from the ſilent tomb? 


( 33 ) 
Trace their great actions, {priogizlg: into birth, 


The pride, the joy, the glory of the earth ; 
Rehearſe the deeds where valor reign'd ſupreme; 
And ſwell'd with mighty fame the various ſcene: 
Thoſe deeds that time's envenom'd arrow brave, 
And ſnatch the deathleſs ſtory from the grave; 
Where deck d with laurels ever doom'd to ſhine 
With praiſe acquir d, each hero of the line 
Uninjur' d lies, nor fears the pois nous breath//- 
Of ſick'ning Envy, nor the ſtroke of death. 
But ſhould the muſe, enraptur d in thy cauſe, 
Seek from ſuch fonts as theſe to drain applauſe: 
Should ſhe (unmindful of the ſacred ſource 


Whence praiſes ſpring rom virtue's prattis'd courſe; } 


In the bold taſk with ſpecious art declaim, 

To ſwell thy honor, or increaſe thy fame: 

Tell with what fire thy daring boſom glows, 

Warm'd by the royal blood, that ſwiftly flows: “ 
* The BERKELxV Family deſcended from the Kings of Denmark. 
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(34) 
Should theſe aſſume the line, th' -ungen'rous lays 


Would wrong a BZRKELExV of his nobleſt praiſe ; | 
Would ſhade with darker ue the glorious tale, 
And meanly lurk beneath a borrow'd-veil't !:! 
10 Tis not becauſe by chance thy purple flood 

Here ſprings ambitidus from the royal blood: 
Tis not thy father fame that ſhines ſo bright, 
Approv'd in council, or renown'd in fight; 

Tis not ſuch worth as this (if this alone) 
Can give thee laud, for this is not thy on, 

But that throughozit each action we can ſcan, 

The viren Patriot, and the gen rous man; 

Each thought can mark, and each occaſion trace, 
To emulate the glories of thy race ; 

The milder virtues through that boſom beat, 

Where Truth and Honor fix their firmeſt ſeat. 
This ſure is praiſe the greateſt and the beſt, 

This 1s the preſent.— Hep: ſupplies the reſt. | 


* Nam genus, et proavos, et que non fecimus igſi 
Vir eaneſtra voco, Ov. Mera. Lib. 1 3th. 
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| ( 35 ) 
Here then that hope each twining laurel wreaths, 


And paints the form where gen'rous virtue breathes; 
Pictures the man by freeborn ſouls admir d. | 4 
By Reaſon guided, and by Valor fir d: 

Where worth and courage bear an equal ſway, 

Where Truth reſides, and Freedom marks her way, 
Beholds the Goddeſs all her warmth impart, 

To rule the temper, and improve the heart; 

To ſtamp her form within her vot'ry's breaſt, 

And guard the man by rigor's arm wee * 

Sees her keen ſpirit through his boſam roll, 

And ſteel, with daring force, the raptur'd ſoul; 
Each word uncenſur'd, and each act approv'd, 

By worth applauded, and by worth belov'd. 

What if a man by genuane talents fir'd, 

To bend frail juſtice 'gainſt all law conſpir'd ; 

Warp'd by ſelf views, o'ercome by party's "ON 
(Whoſe dictates for a while obſtru& thy claim) 

Bade fertile cunning all her arts extend, 


And groſsly trampled right—to ſerve a friend 


| ( 36 ) | 

What if thoſe tools, the bubbles of an hour, 
Screen d by the cloak of miniſterial pow'r; 

Each art exerted in the worn- out cauſe 

Whence Truth retreats, nor Freedom ſeeks applauſe, . 

Pour forth the aid of wealth in rich ſupply, 
And brib'd with gold where merit could not buy: 
Vet ſhalt thou triumph in the glorious fight, 

And drag Corruption to the glare of light; 
Shackl'd by thee ſhall Slav'ry reign no more, 

Nor Party triumph where ſhe fate before; 


Such then the aſpects that thy merits wear, 


Firm in thy feat, ſtrong Juſtice views thee there. 
Charm d by the fame which gen'rous worth commands, 
A nation's weal is truſted to thy hands ; 
* Honor'd, exalted, by the people's voice, 
By theſe call d forth and dignify'd by choice ; 
And grac'd with all that Patriot zeal can aſk, 
By Freedom ſummon'd to the weighty taſk : 
May Virtue here extend her beaming ſway, 
And deepeſt knowledge mark thy public way ; 


( 87.) 
| To combat laws whoſe principles oppreſs, 


And ſhield a ſtate and people from diſtreſs. 
Then ſhall be deck d with eyerlaſting abit 
The gen'rous throng that dar d thy name to raiſe ; 2 
And greater {till who fir d with ſuch delign _ | 
The laſt fair bloſlom.of a,glorious lin.. 
O may the wiſh' d event each truth We e | 
And fix thy worth ĩmmortal on chy name 
O may that name regecho all around,. 
And future nations hail the grateful ſound : , 
where urg d by vigor, and by warmth diyine, _ 
Shall other patriots graft their fame on thine: wy | 
Shall ſay (whilſt glory elevates che breaſt, 5 
And fires rekindle by no fears depreſs d * 
« How firm in truth. APPEAL, < 'd each mighty. dead; 
So BERKELEY acted, and ſo Sypnzy bled,” | 
Where too each martial hero greatly ſands, 
In fame's long liſt, begirt with wond'ring bands 1 210 


Where with bent axle lies the whirling car, 


Wich all the pomp and terror of the war; 
K 


. 
With glory lies were de the end. edmos o 
To guide by Id, er by Menge defend) 
There mayſt thot thander, Af thy foul inclinne 
To pay thy tridutetoawarlikehring.,” ow 
Here, if kind fate, aufpicious'ih her dom s- 
Shall ſhield thy bloffottts From Ihe dea@yihh; :?: 
Will grateful Britain canofrze thy rage, Mw of} vm 
And waft the battle to ech Vakrous ages: 
Then will her ſons ti ſbree Hith raptatre ſe e, 
And mark anotlier MUR GV elt fpring i thee. | 
So ſings the vent rotis'tntſe With ftrengthen'd ing. 
And of thy glory could for ever fing: N und ace |'s e 
| So flow the numbers that to truth belong, +80 vi! kette 
Which naming thee would raiſe F grov'ling ſong 5511 
And ſhould a genwus BERKETEV not Aiſdain 
To view che dawnings of an infant ſtrain, | of 
To ack her flights —— a 
To ſereen from fury, and bet fame ne, 


— 
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Tu Marcellus eris. m, EN. Lib. 6th. 


„ 

So would an humble bard's ambition riſe, 
And lift his honor d W to the ſkies; 

So would the bays around my temples twine, 
And, blooming in the liſt of glory, ſhine; 

No blaſt annoy me, nor no Envy ſhade, 

No chaplets wither, nor no laurels fade; We 


But ſtand diſtinguiſh'd in the rolls of fame, 


And mix my honors with a BERKELEY'S name. 


E R R A T A. 
Page 22, lite 6, for ſucceſſive read ſucce/zful, 
„„ fears. 


31, 2, courſe, ſource. 
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